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FLORRIE: I saw at a glance that he was that sort of man,
interested in contraptions.

ERNIE: Wonderful eye for character you've got.

[He goes up to her and leans his face forward. She leans
hers forward too and gradually their lips meet. Then
he takes her in his arms and a long kiss is exchanged.
She breaks away with a sigh.

f LORRIE: Oh!  I feel all the better for that.
ERNIE: I don't think it's done me any harm either.
FLORRIE: Did you win your match?

ERNIE: What do you think? With me umpiring. As a
matter of fact I had a few words with their umpire.
But I wasn't going to let my boys be licked by any
Cricklewood chaps. You can't blame me.

FLORRIE: I don't. You'd do anything for your boys,
wouldn't you?

ERNIE: Well, I like them, I don't deny that., and they like
me. They're getting up a subs crip don* a penny each,
to give me a wedding present.

FLORRIE: That is nice of them.

ERNIE: It's voluntary, of course, but I shouldn't like to
be in any boy's shoes who didn't subscribe. It's a grand
thing, teaching. Getting a hold on all those young minds
and training them. I mean, it must mean something to a
man when he sees the way they look up to him.

FLORRIE: I should be very much surprised if they didn't
look up to you.

ERNIE: That's as it may be, but it does give one a sort of
sense of responsibility. After all, they're the citizens of
the future. And what sort of citizens they'll be depends
on me. You might almost say that what I think to-day
Camberwell'll think to-morrow.

FLORRIE: It is a responsibility, I see that.